II
GREATNESS THROUGH STARVATION
FRAU ANNA SCHOENGRUBER, of Dresden, Frauen-
strasse 12, woke up one December morning in her three-
roomed flat. Since her brother-in-law had been called
up her sister and her two children, Karl, aged nine, and
Gretel, aged seven, were living with her.
Anna liked her sister Klara, but how fondly she looked
back to the days when the little home she had built up
for herself was all her own. There were so many little
difficulties now which threatened to disturb the friendly
relations between the two sisters.
"Who will go shopping this morning?" Anna thought,
and at once she realised that she would either have to go
herself or mind the children, whose school was closed
because of the coal shortage.
Since they had issued this law allowing warm water
during week-ends only, getting up in the morning was a
difficult problem every one of these days of war. How
Anna hated to wash with the icy cold water.
"Where have you put the food cards?" Anna asked
Klara who had done the shopping the day before. There
was always trouble with these cards, fourteen different
kinds of them, beautifully coloured, but what were they
worth?
For a week now it had been almost impossible to
get the proper amount of rations. And the shopkeepers,
how irritating they were! They gave the impression
of doing the customers a favour if they sold anything
at all.